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Summary: Garde is the child of a Great Turf War hero and lives in a 
boring suburb, but he always wanted to splat the ground with 
multi-colored paint. Join him, his sister, and some friends as he 
work to reach his two objectives, become number one and to a brave 
gunslinger just like his father! 


1. He's just a small town squid 
_He ' s just a small town squida€l_ 

Splat! Another balloon pops as I run through a secret passageway to 
Inkpolis. "How could I have missed the train," I thought, "now I'm 
gonna be late and I won't make it to initiation on time and I'll have 
to wait till next year to join a squad!" Splat, splat! A large wall 
appears. "Great, a wall I can't jump over. I don't even have full 
control of my transformation abilities. I turn 14 tomorrow! Please 
Lee, let me be able to squid over this wall." I painted the wall and 
and thank goodness, I transformed long enough to swim over the wall. 
Splat! "There it is. Inkpolis!" And there was in all its glory, the 
mighty capital of the world. To get in, there was a super jump. "Not 
another squid mechanic", I sighed. "Guess I'll just have to wait till 
I transform again." I waited until I turned into squid form again. 
"Finally, let's go!" As I shot towards Radula Roundabout, I 
remembered my little town about 67 miles southeast from Inkpolis. 

Good ol ' Sucker Suburb. Since it was relatively close to Inkpolis, it 
was usually forgotten, which was okay with the town's adults. But the 
children always, when they hit 14, want to visit or live in Inkpolis. 
Most return because they are not use to the rush of the city and the 
ones that stay become legend among the children. A couple of kids 
came this year, including my sister and myself. When I missed the 
train. Mom, Paps, and Grandpapi were happy because they thought I 
would stay home for another year. However I simply asked for his 
father's war-torn Ink Sac, filled it with ink and used short 
inkblasts like ink blots. Then I left, searching for the secret 
entrance into Inkpolis all the children spoke of. Shockingly it was 
real. And the rest is recent history. 



2. Getting the New Ink 


_Getting the new ink_ 

Quite the amazing landing! Right before I landed, my sister came 
hauling all her suitcases and bags to our apartment. Wham! All her 
clothes and items flew around Radula Roundabout. "Garde, you made 
it!" My sister, Jinnize, was they type of person that as long good or 
cute came, she would never get angry or scared. Once they hid from 
the teachers when they put fake Octoling propaganda and I kept her 
quiet by giving her a Baby Inkling doll. " Yeah, I went through the 
secret passageway into the city." "That was real! Wow, I thought it 
was fake. Could you show me it some time?" "Sure, later. But for now, 
let's clean up your stuff and get going to our apartment." 

*AT THE APARTMENT* 

"Wow, this place is so cool! You can see the whole roundabout from 
here!" "Yup." All our stuff was ready and we had 3500 Quid between 
us. We bought identical clothing, Jinnize 's idea. We had twin blue 
Takoroka Mesh hats, orange and black SquidEorce LS shirts, and Cyan 
Trainers. "Now we're ready for initiation, matches, and overall, 
looking cool." "Well, you got good taste, sis." Jinnize blushed. "You 
helped." "Not really." A knock on the door came, signifying that 
initiation was about to begin. "Come on Garde, we got to go!" 
"Coming!" Right before I left, I saw his father's battered Ink Sac. I 
remembered how useful it was. It deserved to see the battlefield 
again. "Come on!" "I told you I'm coming!" When the door closed, the 
Ink Sac wasn't there anymore. 


End 
f lie . 



